James had listened attentively. " So this is the meaning of all your
books and papers," he commented.
Julia nodded. " I figured I'd get enough ridicule when I began,
so rather than have it before and after too, I kept still."
" Ridicule? Not from me, you won't." James looked up at the
picture of the first Gabrielle. " Maybe a couple of the Beltrami girls
are going to put a little zest into a romantic legend."
" We've been a namby-pamby lot up to now," said Julia.
" Oh, I don't know about that But not one of you has ever set
the world on fire. Or even lit the match."
" Getting married and having a batch of kids isn't enough for
me."
" I suppose you want the use of the house as a background," James
said. " Well, that's a compliment to the whole dynasty."
" Then I can have it?   The living-room, I mean? "
" Certainly. As long as you don't inconvenience the rest of the
family too much."
" I'll only use it an hour a day at the most. At first, probably an
hour a week."
" When do you intend to start? "
" The first of the year.   But I'll begin to advertise right away."
" What kind of advertising? "
- "Newspaper."
" Won't that be expensive? "
" I have some money saved. Besides, I'll only advertise in the
Sunday papers." She stretched out her feet on the footstool and
absently admired the toes of her slippers.
" Is that all? " questioned James.
Julia started. " Oh, no. I have a letter which I intend to send to
the mothers. You see, I want to teach girls from twelve to sixteen,
so F\se got to interest the mothers first."
She'ran through the portable letter-file in her lap and extracted a
sheet of paper. " Here it is. I haven't quite finished it yet. But I'm
going to type copies of it and send them out by mail."
James looked at Julia with admiration and proceeded to read the
letter:
" DEAR MADAM,
Your daughter is a lovely person, isn't she? You have given her
life and livelihood, and you want life to do its best by her. She
should have every joy and every advantage. Is she equipped to